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PERSUASION

MAHERA AIMAN NOOR

The first time I persuaded a person, I was
eleven. It was to get a new doll house. It seems
so silly now but back then it was so important
that it was the only thing that mattered. And
then a push, a simple push in my mother's
mind and suddenly getting me a new doll
house became her top priority. [ was young
enough back then to believe I could have such

powers and old enough to know how to use it.

The first incident had made me excited and
[ began to test the waters. Soon those playful
persuasions increased in number. I did not
comprehend the full extent of my powers, the
wider picture eluded me. Perhaps it was better
that way as who knows what my juvenile
brain would do with such powers. If my learn-
ing came later I may have not realised how
what I was doing was wrong.

My intentions were for once, in good inter-
est, and perhaps that was what made it even
more painful. I was walking back home when
[ came across a homeless woman. She was
sitting with her hands around her head and
crying. 1 felt horrible and decided to help her.
A thought came to me which at that time to
me was like a stroke of genius. I decided to
persuade her to be happy. I had never tam-
pered with emotions before. This would be
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my first, but because of my past success, I was
overconfident. I overdid it. That was all it
took, one extra push. I completely wiped out
her thoughts. The only thing that remained
was the false sense of happiness that I gave
her. It trumped over her mind, her sense of
right and wrong. I didn't know this at that
time. I was just glad that I could bring some-
one happiness.

The next day I saw her, but not her. She had
gone crazy. I had never talked to her but sim-
ply looking at her was enough to know that
something was wrong. Her smile, the gleam
in her eyes, they were all wrong. And I finally
realized exactly what my power could do. She
was homeless and had no family. Her mind
perhaps was her only sanctuary, and I had
robbed her of it. What I did was cruel; it didn't
matter that the intentions were good at heatrt.
[ had driven her insane.

Happiness is precious to us because it
comes by so rarely. And there is a thing as too
much happiness. [ had learned my lesson but
with a high price. I never forgot her and to
this day I remember exactly what had hap-
pened to her. And I had never failed to
remember exactly what persuasion can do.

The writer is a grade 7 student at Sir John Wilson
School.
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Solitude is peace
Solitude is poison,

No less than a drug consumed with utter devotion.

Solitude is ecstasy
Solitude is melancholy,
Laying out a path of bliss and pain.

Solitude is darkness
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It's strange, it's complicated

Varies from person to person
Sometimes it doesn't help you decide
If you have so many options

There's no standard,

There's no scale

One's can't be compared to the others'
Tricks you every now and then

Puzzling over and over gives it felicity
In the blink of an eye,

it takes you to a perfect world

That doesn't exist in reality

Competes against the intuition sometimes

Still shows you the wisest way

But don't you ever think you understand it, because
When you do, it'll change its color right away

However, when all your sanity was gone

And all of your dreams were savagely suppressed,

Did you see how surprisingly it brought you the rays of hope?
Don't you wonder?

How it gave you the strength to look forward to beautiful days?

You've got to know that it's a precious part of you
No matter how it may be judged by others

Hold on to what it guides,

Because it always defines you

Never let anyone decide how it should be
And your sole purpose is to keep it from negativity
None but this will be a prudent company
While walking the path alone for eternity

Everyone is gifted with it

But not the same version for all,

Each version 1s spectacularly structured
Human Mind; that's what it is called.

The writer is a student of BRAC University, CSE Department.



